The discovery of gold at 
alder gulch, montana, in 1863, brought 
the usual flood of wealth and trouble 
that goes with a raw, tough boom town. 



The 



MONTANA 

Vigilantes 



HE BRAINS AND POWER BEHIND THE BANDITS WAS HENRY PLUMMER, 
A SLICK GUNMAN AND KILLER WHO POSED AS A PERSONABLE GENTLEMAN. 
HIS PRETENCE WAS SO SUCCESSFUL, THAT HE WAS ELECTED SHERIFF OF 
THE LAWLESS TERRITORY. AS SHERIFF, HIS WELL-ORGANIZED GANG, 
ROBBING AND KILLING. RODE ROUGHSHOD OVER 
THE DECENT CITIZENRY. 




ONE OF PLUMMER'S GANG 

ABOUT TO BE EXECUTED FOR MURDER, 
DIVULGED THE NAME OF THE CHIEF OF 
THE OUTLAWS, THE RESPECTED HENRY 
PLUMMER. THE VIGILANTES QUICKLY 
SURROUNDED HIS ROOM, BROKE IN AND 
DISARMED HIM OF HIS DEADLY SIX-GUNS. 
WHEN FOUND GUILTY AND SENTENCED TO 
HANG. HIS CONFIDENT, ALOOF MANNER 
GAVE WAY TO GROVELING AND SCREAM- 
ING FOR MERCY. WITH HIS DEATH, THE 
POWER OF THE HOODLUMS WANED 
UNTILTHE LAST OF THE OUTLAWS FLED 
OR WERE HUNG. THUS, THE TERRITORY 
OF MONTANA WAS ABLE TO LIVE 
IN PEACE AT LAST. 




THE CISCO » 



111 & Lithographing C. 



HO! FROM 
PADRE JULIO 

IN SANTOMAS' 

IIS CHURCH 

BEEN LOOTED — J 




PLEASE, CISCO? NOT 
DEAD RUN? THE LAST 
TIME PANCHO WAS 
THERE, HE ALMOST 
GET MARRIED.' 




Three days later in sam tomas... 

they were very valuable; statues 
cisco.' the smaller one was solid 
silverf these two were set with 
gold and many jewels' 




The next day... 

in addition to 
the images. the 
thieves stole a 

silver -and- 
turquoise crucifix! 
it was my mother's 



THEREBY GAINING THE \ 
EVERLASTING GRATITUDE \ . 
OF AN OLD MAN! J | 


PADRE 1 
l LUISf J 
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Three days later 




YOU TAKEE DEVIL BIRD \ / YOU TOUCH 
OUT KL1TCHEN CHOP-CHOP? ) PEPITO, PANCHO 
OR SING TOY MAKEE HIM / \ WILL KILL YOU? 
DEAD LIKE BLOSSf 




RAMON? THIS IS \f BUENASOIAS, 
MISS MARSDEN, NOW M SENORtTAr PLEASE) 
THE OWNER OF RANCHO )> ACCEPT MY SYM- 
SIERRA? /— — - -7 PATHY IN YOUR ' 
RECENT LOSSf 




BUT I THOUGHT Y UH-- THAT'S 
HE HAD ONLY J RIGHTfl— 
LATELY COME \\ ER-- KNEW 
TO DEAD RUNfif HIM BACK 



. THISI5*W.F 

[KILLING I'M TAKING * 
.CARE OF PERSONALLY.'" 






GET RID OF CISCO--- PERMANENTLY 
AND QUICKLY^ AND I JUSTTHOUGHT 
OF A SMART WAY TO 00 IT.' TOMORROW 
" AFTERNOON, YOU — 




Ten minutes later. 




H£ FURNISHED THEIR NAMES. N 
TOO/ BY NOW. THE MEXICAN 
POLICE MUST HAVE ROUNOEO j 
UP ALL OF TMCM? 




,J N12lf ^ 




MADRE M 
JUST THII< 
SAYSf Ah 
NOT LIKE 

If 


a! pancho 

(C WHAT HE y 
HE DO /"7 
IT.' J—-^ f 


( AND I DO NOT 
S LIKE THIS 
BARRICADING OF 
A PUBLIC ROAD.' f 
COME.' GIVE ME J 
<, A HAND? fS 


'\ 




~^L 




t \ 




il& 


""*^-^ 




.-'HANG IT? THEY'RE 
' UNDER THE ROCK? I'D 
l BETTER CLEAR OUT 
\ BEFORE THEY. 





Hit in the shoulder, the drygulcher 
sways precariously in the saddle... 



...BUT WITH A DESPERATE EFFORT, RIGHTS 
HIMSELF AND HEADS HIS HORSE INTO 
A THICKET? 




ONLY LAST NIGHT, 
EH? TELL ME ' DID 
THE LEADER TAKE 
PART IN 




Late that 
afternoon, a 
covered wagon 
rolls along the 
road to mile- 
high ranch... 



SANTO.' PANCHO "s. 

FEEL LIKE THE BIG 1 

FOOL IN THESE \A 

DESSGIZES! 'JM 


( KEEP YOUR HEAD DOWN? 
/ IF THE GUARDS SEE <* 

YOUR MOUSTACHE, OUR J 
L PLAN WILL NOT _^m 
ta^ SUCCEED fj^H 


wjb, 


R^U 




K>fl 


w\SW 

Ifeitlk 





WHAT THE' 
A COVERED 

WAGON 1 





